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$1,000.00 IN PRIZES! 


11 WEEKS MORE 
of 
JUDGE’S FAMOUS 
SCOTCHOGRAM 
CONTEST! 


START NOW! 


The 
send a wire with as few words as 


by 


possible D 


idea of a Scotchogram is to 


the use of euphonious 
or krazykrack ) 


plified on the right. 


words as exem 
In this Scotcl 

rr } > ] “d hirtee 
oO im (when transiated) thirteen 
words have been sent for the price 
ot eiviit 


Can 


1 
you make up one? 
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DEMENTIA KNOW 
JOHN DOE 


36 Main St. 








PRANSLATION—Can 


Judge Will Pay $1,000.00 in Prizes for 
Clever Scotchograms 


FIRST PRIZE $500.00 


SECOND PRIZE $200.00 


THIRD PRIZE $100.00 


FOURTH TO ELEVENTH PRIZES $25.00 EACH 


In addition Jt DGI 


will pay $5.00 apiece for each Scotchogram printed during the 
course of the contest and these will also be eligible for prizes. 


In case two or more 


contestants submit the same prize winners, each will receive the prize. 


RULES 


OF 


1. This contest will run for sixteen weeks, beginning 
\ugust +th and closing midnight, November 24th. 


ho 


the most in the 


prizes. 


tewest 


ow) 


be paid tor 


. The shortest and cleverest Scotchograms that say 
words will 
The Editors of JupcGe will be the Judges. 


receive the 


. Each week, beginning August 4th, several of the 
best Scotchograms will be printed. 


$5 apiece will 


these, and they will also be eligible for 


prizes the same as the ones not printed. 


4. Contestants may submit as many Scotchograms as 


they wish. 


Ar 


. ALL SCOTCHOGRAMS MUST BE SENT 


IN BY WESTERN UNION WIRE. 


6. DO NOT SEND SCOTCHOGRAMS COL- 
LECT! THEY WILL NOT BE ACCEPTED. 


fe 


9. 


10. 


CONTEST 


Scotchograms can be sent by full rate Telegram, 
Day Letter, Night Message or Night Letter. 
Each wire must bear the name and address of the 
contestant. Foreign readers may send Scotcho 
grams by Address SCOTCHGRAM, 
N. Y. When sending more than one Scotchogram 
on the same blank separate them by the word 
“period.” 


NO SCOTCHOGRAMS WILL BE RE- 
TURNED. 


cable. 


The winners will be announced in the December 
22nd issue of JUpGeE and prize checks will be sent 
to the winners on that date. 


Wire all Scotchograms to SCOTCHOGRAM 


EDITOR, Judge Publishing Co., Inc., 627 W. 
43rd St., New York City. 



































America’s defense program, we 
learn, will go forward regardless 
of Mr. Kellogg’s mutilateral treaty 
outlawing war. In other words 
we're going to bury the hatchet, 
but we're going to sharpen it first. 


Televox, the Westinghouse 
mechanical servant is now able 
to talk over the telephone to the 
extent of saying “It is cold.” 
The difficulty of course lies in as 
certaining whether he’s talking 
about the weather, the furnace or 
your suppe r. 


JUDGING THE NEWS 


We learn from the press that 
Henry Ford expects to accom 
plish more in the next five years 
than he has in the past twenty. 
It looks as though good times are 
ahead for professional humorists. 


Experiments conducted at the 
Reed Institute show that when 
blindfolded the average cigarette 
smoker can only recognize his 
favorite brand once in nine times. 
Apparently. a lot of prominent 
Americans have been playing 
blind man’s bluff. 





The Department of Agricul 
ture estimates that this year’s 


grape and raisin crop will exceed 


two million, eight hundred and 
forty-five thousand tons. What do 
we care who's elected pre sident! 


Herbert N. Strauss, Republi- 
ean treasurer for New York State, 
has written 3,600 golf clubs re- 
questing them to close on election 
day. The issue of course, will be 
defined in terms of the 19th hole 
versus the Water Hazard. 


Jack SHUTTLEWORTH 
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The fashion is for low cars. 


Scientific Note 


Dr. Grafter, the famous natur- 
alist, crossed his wife and got a 
divorce. 


Endurance Contest 


“See that cup. I won that for 
being low man in the thirty-six 
holes Championship Match at the 
public links last year.” 

“You did! What did you go 
around in?” 


“Two hundred and _ nineteen 
days.” 
Then there’s the Scotchman 


who gives his kids violin lessons 
so they won't have to get their 
hair cut. 





Pan— 








Judge 
pays $5 


for each 
one printed 








SHIP IMPORT BITUMINOUS 
OFTEN PLEASE VIRUS 
WHERE MEET YOU 











Our Idea of Cruel Practices: 


1. Shooting craps 

2. Punching cattle 

3. Striking happy mediums 

t, Splitting infinitives 

5. Canning sardines 

6. Writing stuff like this for peo- 


ple to read 


First Arn Passencer—They say it takes a long time to fall 


two miles. 


“I imagine the time will pass quite quickly.” 


os 
. 


i 


State Poticeman—Hey, you—get that goat out o’ there an’ 


stop your damn nonsense! 


That’s Poverty 
Pathetic Having to 
pawn your false teeth so you can 
get money to buy something to 
eat. 


moment: 


Then there was the absent- 
minded professor who put the 
clutch in the back seat and threw 
out his wife. 


Great Stuff 


“This oil is wonderful, isn’t 
it?” 
“Sure is. I get a hundred 


haircombs to the gallon.” 
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CAN PICCOLO BUY TIA 
JUANA SPECULATE PROM 
ISSORY TURN FIDDLE 
HELP YOU 














A Real Achievement 


A guy recently played the sax 
ophone for thirty hours without 
ste pping. 

They're thinking of giving a 
medal to the fellow who checked 
up on it, 
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PATHETIC SCENE 
Little jelly fish giving themselve up 
, t— 
Te . ‘ 
TAA Goodnight Speéches 
/ \ Then and Nox 
a A\ 
Sn  \ “You must wake and call me 
4 A\ 7 early, call me early, Mother 
q F ZAG 
\ X AAG | “y . 
\ Q Kesey - dear. 
I\ gs That was often said to mothers 
\ by the girls of yesteryear; 


\~ But the girls now tell their maters 

; m4" =2€ as they start out for a spin: 

= = 74 “You must wake up early, 

P— otal; at Mother; someone’s gotta let 
Ine in, 


Every Sunday afternoon between eight and nine minutes after 


three the high pressure business 


his lax n. 


Solving the Housing Problem 
Furnished Homes for Rent 


Comfortable, cozy coupé now 
stuck in traffic jam at 5th Avenue 


and 43rd Street. All modern im 
provements. Serving pantry. 


Day-bed. Radio outlets. Not 
likely to move for six months, and 
should provide a cozy home for 
small, refined family. Address, 
Coupé AKL 15987, N. Y. 

Will sub-let my luxurious 8 
cylinder limousine now tied up in 
traffic line on Main State High 
way. Folding beds. Running 
water. Ideal for light housekeep 
ing. Good schools, garage: 
churches, stores ne arby. A “‘find”’ 
if you are looking for a perma 
nent, attractive home in a_ high- 
class restricted Traffic Jam. Ad 
dress, Limousine, 86-41-26 OHIO. 


Artuvur L. LippMann 


man takes 3 1 3.doz. winks on 





The man who is determined to buy a 
rooms takes a preliminary step. 


—R.C. O. 
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PITIFUL FIGURES 








riveters’ ball. 


waiter at the 
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Hussanpo—Well, I told you to keep the piano on that weak spot in the floor. 
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Giving Them the Ha-ha 


“ae you had one day to live, 
how would you spend it?” 


Indeed! 


When knives and forks are 
dropped it means company’s com- 
“Laughing at my creditors.” - ing. It means the same thing 








when they’re borrowed. 
WILDCATS AWAY DEMOI- 
There can be little doubt of the SELLE PLAY | 


fact that advertising has come to The revue sketch writer would 


be America’s most popular in- make an ideal witness. His mem 








dorse sport. ory would never fail him. 








Cop—Hey! What’s the idea of all this backing? 
“Pst! I’ve got to back out of town—I’ve got a hole in the seat of my pants!” 
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The 100 Best Tricks of Football 
Plate I 
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‘4 oN To the Carouse) 


I.—The Varsity Swipe or Blue Dixon line. His brother, Amos, is 
E.ved Vitriol. credited with once saying, at the 

This play is sometimes called end of a hard dance, that “We 
“Galloping Hiccoughs,”’ because will string her along with this 
old Doc Warmenuttf, former stage Line, if it takes all night.” 
coach at Miazma, who invented The Varsity Swipe is especially 
the play, was a graduate of one of useful when the home team is 
the first schools of fish to be es about two touchdowns and thre 


tablished west of the Mason- or four kick-offs in the hole and 





HERE’S A SMART PAIR OF WHITE DUCKS, SIR, 
ADVOCATED THE HABERDASHER 


Brace your feet, girls, we’re entering the Tunnel of Love. 
“Hey, Charlie,” said the assistant editor, “a cove writes in to 
inquire why they whitewash the insides of hen-houses; what'll 
I say?” “Tell him,” was the sour comment, “that it’s to keep 
the fowls from picking the grain out of the wood!” Now then, 
you dreat bid Mr. Milne mans, isn’t that just too whimsical? 








there are less than 22 seconds to 
play. At a signal from the left 
tackle’s fiancée, who is sitting in 
the wooden stands, over near the 
railroad station, all 15 players 
march around and form the initial 
of their oppenent’s alma mater. 
See Note Q of Appe ndix. ) 


In recognition of this mark of 
respect the opposing team will 
doff their hats and coats and give 
a cheer for dear old Paducah, if 
they all happen to be from Padu 
cah, and while they are singing 
the quarter back tears around left 
center for a touchdown or so. 

In some cases this same trick 
may be repeated on the next cou 
ple plays but if the opponents get 
onto it after a few repetitions, it 
may be varied by waving a pen 
nant of the opposing college in- 
stead of forming their initial. 

Note Q. If their opponents 
have no alma mater, they form 
the initial of their opponents’ 
mother-in-law or the nearest of 
kin on the wife’s side of the 
family. 


—Ricuarp S. WaLLAcE 


Portable Radios 


The portable phonograph 
proved a great benefit to the hu 
man race, but I think that per 
haps the portable radio is one of 
the greatest blessings mankind has 
ever been blessed with. 

In the development of radio 
and radio has now swept the coun 
try, and it has swept it thorough 
ly, not leaving one corner or 
crevice unswept the portable 
radio set is the one thing which 
has given people the greatest 
pleasure and satisfaction. It has 
made many happy, including me. 

I am a great booster of the 
portable radio. I told all my 
neighbors about it. I have ex 
plained the beauties of it to them. 
I have explained to them the 
meaning of the word portable: 
that which may be easily carried 
or moved. I have insisted that 
they all get these portable sets. 
They can carry them wherever 
they go and play them there, and 
I have further informed them that 
the farther they carry them the 
better I'll like it! 

—R. C. O’B. 











The Transatlantic Aviator’s 


Wedding 


Wednesday: I will be married 
at ten o'clock tomorrow morning, 
announced ‘“‘Eagle’’ Duncan to- 
day to newspaper correspondents 
who gathered at his apartment. 

Thursday: Owing to an acute 
attack of Coryza, I do not deem 
it advisable to marry in this wet 
weather. If climatic conditions 
improve tomorrow, the wedding 
will sure ly be held. Statement 
to the press by “Eagle” Duncan 
on the eve of his marriage. 

Friday: My fiancée reports 
occasional squalls and _ storm 
clouds in her home because of 
parental objection to our union. 
Upon receipt of last-minute bulle- 
tin by Ella Wheeler Wilcox, have 
decided to hold up ceremony 
awaiting more favorable atmos 
pheric conditions in father-in- 


law-to-be sector. Statement by 
“Eagle” Duncan. 
Saturday: Was all set to 


hop off today, but received warn- 
ings from first wife’s attorney not 
to start until back alimony is ad- 
justed. Crew of lawyers now 
working day and night to lift in 
junction and will positively wed 
at noon tomorrow. Statement by 
“Eagle” Duncan on the eve of his 
matrimonial flight. 

Sunday ( Associated Press): 
“Eagle” Duncan, transatlantic 
fiver, was half way through his 
wedding ceremony today when it 
was discovered that the wedding 
ring was missing and ceremony 
was halted to give his representa- 
tives time to find the ring. “I 
will positively go through with the 
nuptials tomorrow,” said “Eagle” 
to newspaper men and news-reel 
photographers. 

Monday (Associated Press): 
Before an admiring throng of 
well-wishers, “Eagle” Duncan 
and Mabel Cummings hopped off 
early this morning from the First 
Baptist Church on a_ non-stop 
flight together through life. Late 
this afternoon the couple was re 
ported at Niagara Falls, sailing 
smoothly. “We are drifting 
through Seventh Heaven,” radioed 
“Eagle.” “Matrimonial ship be- 
having splendidly so far. Expect 
to set new record for sustained 
compatibility.” 


Artuur L. Lippmann 
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“Why, my dear, everybody knows that the original St. Ber- 
nards were nothing but rum-runners in Switzerland!” 
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“Hey, Professor, did you see in the ads what Shakespeare 
said about Coca Cola?” 


“Absurd! Ridiculous! Bacon was the one who said it.” 
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DOING ENGLAND ON NINETY CENTS 


An ingenious bit of Subtlety which enabled Two College Boys to 
“get in with” the Best Families in London 


By Dr. 


One evening last spring two well-known Colum 
bia athletes were seated about their well-loved train 
ing table in the Automat. 

“Tod,” said Gootch, pensively spinning a dough- 
nut around and around on his spindle-like tongue, 
“for four years we have played together on every 
sporting team in the college. From the strenuous 
I believe we have 
. and that 


‘give and take’ of our vibrant life 
conned the one real secret of success . . 
is teamwork!” 

“Gootch,” Tod. “Why cannot this same 
unselfish teamwork enable us to spend the coming 
England?” Stacking their 
pennies in one column on 


mused 


summer in 


combined 


the table before them, 
Gootch did some rapid 
mental arithmetic. 
“Nine inches of pen- 
nies, at ten pe nnies to the 
inch.” he said, ‘“‘make 
ninety cents exactly. The 
trip is more than pos 
sible.” It was decided 
that they should travel 
incognito—as mother and 
daughter. Gootch was 
given the mother’s role 


his moustache, 


look 


because of 

made him 

much older. 
“Well,” said Tod a few 


nights 


which so 


“he re 
Our next 
move is to get in with the 
best English families.” It 
was damp and cold—an 
ideal night for their well 
laid plan. How cold it was! 
were caught out that night with their marrow un 
protected and were severely chilled to it. Big Ben 
had just tolled the cheerless hour of twelve when 
the Hon. Cecil J. Mobrey-Weymouth, a policeman, 
came upon two pitiful, shivering figures huddled in 
the murky glow street lamp. They were 
mother and child-of-four, and their sobs brought a 
sadness into the tender bobby’s heart. 

“Please, Tod, 


me... filled 


later, we 


are in London. 


“Please, sir,” 


sey and me... % 


Many poor people 


of a 


sir,” whimpered and 


lost.” 


7 M umsey 


we is Tears the constable’s 
eyes. 

“And who are you?” he asked, also beginning to 
sob. 

“Two derelict soul-ships upon the foam-tossed 
sea called life,’ answered “Mother” Gootch. “We 
are Flotsam and Jetsam, respectively.” 

“Come with me, poor chucks,’ said the kindly 
Politzei, and he led them to his town home. Using 


this as their headquarters, Tul and Gootch saw a 





whimpered Tod, “Mum 


e 


Seuss 


great deal of England in the three long months 
that followed. The policeman had a half-brother 
who was at that time a member of the House of 
Lords, and it was through him that the boys, or 
rather “girls,” made many social contacts, being 
constantly entertained at steeplechases, diplomatic 
dinners and many a good May Breakfast. 

It was their unusual athletic prowess that made 


the nobles seek their friendship. How they mar- 


veled at Tod! Here was “she,” an infant girl of 
four whose favorite sport was boxing! At one 


especially arranged benefit performance she knocked 
out the Oxford heavyweight champ in one short 


round. Nor could the 
lords and ladies believe 
their eyes when 


Gootch, supposedly 
sixty-three (and a 


mother to boot) 
jumped from her 
foaming horse in the 
course of a chase and 


raced ahead to catch the 
fox by hand! No wonder 
they were féted! 

Had it not been for an 
unfortunate break made 
by Tod, their Cinderella 
Days would never have 
been ended. It happened 
at a surprise party given 
by the Duchess of Camer- 
shorn in honor of the 
little “tyvke’s” fifth birth 
day. Seated in the cen- 
ter of an admiring throng 
of lords and ladies, little 
Tod was wistfully cramming himself with goodies. 
So fast was he eating them that in his excitement 
he bit Lady Featherstone on the hand, thinking it 


is lost.’’ 


was a ladyfinger. He was embarrassed to death, 
but the Duchess, who had hitherto been silent, 


passed it off as a good joke and playfully slapped 
Tod on the nose, breaking it in two places. Tod 
got very mad and came back at her with a feint and 
a right cross to the chin, and she went down for the 
count of nine, causing a hearty laugh among thie 
crowd. 

“What it you like the best about England, 
my little lady?” suddenly asked the Duchess. (At 
that moment Tod was happily munching a delicious 
buttered Crumpet.) 

“I like the way you English make your Strum- 
pets !” he bellowed out. 

Unfortunately he was overheard, and from that 
moment on, the doors of British Society were a 
closed book. 
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An Open (and Shut) Letter 
to the Public Anent the 
St. Regis Roof 


Mr. John W. Public. 
Dear Sir: 

A couple of weeks ago in this 
jocund journal of judicious joco- 
sity I hurled a few nasty cracks 
at the St. Regis roof regarding the 


impossibility of getting a_ table 
therein, or thereon. I hereby 
apologize on bended knee. Since 


have learned the true 


that time I 
story and its a mighty interesting 


one too. The St. Regis is the 
victim of too much popularity, be 
lieve it or not! Nearly every 
day every table in the place is re- 
served by tive o'clock. People 
making these reservations seldom 
arrive until eight or nine. As a 
result a vast array of empty tables 
meets the eye of the visitor be- 


tween six and eight and, if he is 
like I he 
jump to the conclusion that the 
headwaiter is just trying to hold 
up he tells there 


was, will immediately 


him when him 











JUDGE 








are no tables. On the average of 
a hundred people a day have sus 
pected the same thing and gone 
to letter to 


the hotel and their favorite news 


home write a caustic 


paper. As a result Mr. St. Regis 
is sore beset and can you blame 
him? 


Another grievous error I made 


was in regard to evening dress 
being necessary to gain admit 
tance to the roof. Customers in 
mufti are welcome (if there’s a 
table) but they are asked not to 
dance. This gives me an idea 


which I will present gratis to Mr. 


St. Regis and mayhap it will 


make up just a little for my un 


i ii ‘ 
\ a 
i 
fair criticism! Why doesn’t the 
St. Regis follow the example of 


the bathing beaches and rent out 
dress suits to informally attired 


customers ? Then they could 
dance to their heart’s content. A 
bright colored St. R. might be 


embroidered on the lapels to pre 
vent customers walking off with 
the clothes. 

While we're on the subject of 


bathhouses, why doesn’t someon 


open a Swimming Pool night 
club? There’s a hot idea! How 


many times around = midnight, 
have you said, “‘Let’s go swim 
ming!” but there’s never a_ pool 


open at that hour. Think of the 
fun of dancing in a bathing suit! 
Think of the fun, after dancing 
for half an hour, of swinging your 
partner and yourself into the cool 


depths of the pool. What if she 
can’t swim! There will be life 
guards there to haul her out! 


Imagine listening to a night club 

entertainer singing say, “Henry’s 

made a lady out of Lizzie.” Sim- 
(Continued on page 2°) 
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Editor, Norman Anthony 


Both Practical Men 


PRACTICAL said who 


A tg 
Herbert Hoover, getting the nomination seemed ‘“‘a 
very practical business” and as the New York Times 
remarked, his acceptance speech showed that getting 
Al Smith 
These two prac 
“practicing the blunders of their pre 
Two brilliant personalities are fading in 
the pitiless glare of expediency. 


man,” Disraeli, ‘‘is one 


practices the blunders of his predecessors.” 


elected looks to him quite as practical. 
notoriously 
tical 


de cessors, 


is 
a practical politician. 
men are 
Two stout fighters 
No clash, 
So the politi 
Ah, well, 


are shadow-boxing, each in his own corner. 
no clinch, no cleavage on actual issues. 
cal millennium has not arrived after all. 
perhaps it was silly to hope for it. 


Gone the Go-Getter 


‘T= go-getter has got it and gone. What he got 
was his come-uppance. He has gone from the 


firing-line ; whither we know not, nor do we care. The 


old 


door-smashing, 


two-fisted, 
welkin 


The buying a 


bare-handed, 
desk denting, 


good salesmanship 
roof-lifting, 
ringing salesmanship—is no 
full 


want and sellers must give it to them or quit. 


ge 


more. 
is in swing. Buyers know exactly what they 

k rd 
much so that the cry is going up that purchasing 
agents are “demoralizing markets” by their “unethi 
cal practices.” Well, go-getters were ever cry-babies 
Mr. G. A. Renard of the purchasing 
agents’ association points out, “it is not hard-boiled 
buying but weak-kneed selling that unsettles com- 


modity markets.” 


when thwarted. 


Price and personality used to be the two main 
factors in closing a deal, and the result, Mr. Renard 
was that like a trade 
somebody was going to get skinned.” Now purchas 
ing is guided by four principles: first, suitability of 
materials, second, availability, third, the reliance to 
be placed in the seller and, only fourth, price. 


Ssavs, “business was horse 


But the purchasing agents can’t have all the credit. 
Some of it goes to the advertising that is educating 
the ultimate consumer in the art of buying. And the 
next advance is to safeguard advertising against high- 
pressure importunity, to find ways for consumers to 
protect themselves, as professional buyers have done, 
by tests, specifications and other measures of relative 
value. Someone has said that what this country needs 
is more sales resistance. The banishment of the go- 





Associate Editors, Richard J. Walsh, Phil Rosa, Jack Shuttleworth 


Dramatic Editor, George Jean Nathan 


getter must be followed by the abolition of the bally- 
hoo and bunk which seek to force on us a clutter of 
things 


we don’t want. By all signs, that reform 
will not come soon. The sooner it does come, the 


better for all advertisers of genuinely desirable goods. 


* +. ” 


Ax» now they’re talking of holding a great exposi 
. tion in New York in 1932 to commemorate the 
two hundredth anniversary of George Washington’s 
birth. C it be that the fiasco of the Sesqui at 
Philadelphia has been so soon forgotten? 


an 
Perhaps 
the handshaking industry has fallen off so seriously 
in New York that Grover Whalen needs Something 
Big to buck it up. 
surviving from 


Among the forms of exhibitionism 
a cruder civilization are to be listed 
after-dinner speaking, street parades, silk hats, in 
signia worn in the coat lapel, costume parties, iron 
deer on the front lawn and expositions, 


The exposi 
tion is quite the worst. 


It is terribly expensive, a 
dreadful nuisance to local citizens and a sad disap 
pointment to visitors. But more than that, it simply 
has no reason for being. Nowadays the knowledge 
of many things and distant places is brought to our 
very doors by national magazines, newspapers, radio 
and moving pictures. Automobiles and good roads, 
fast trains, ships and aeroplanes lure us to travel far 
and wide without any such dreary goal as a crowded, 
noisy, jumbled and essentially shoddy exposition. 
Far better to take half the money it 
and it to create permanent and authentic ex 
hibits in museums in many different sections of the 
country. 


would cost 


use 


No. 34 


“7 ov are the most conventional generation we have 

had for twenty years,” Miss Margaret 
Slattery, speaking to a group of young people at the 
Northfield Conference. “The girls in the 
generation did not dare to stay at a dance after 
12 o'clock. Now not a dozen of you dare to go home 
from a dance before 12 o'clock.” After this somewhat 
doubtful compliment, however, she added a genuine 
one. “You are honest,” she said, “you honestly dare 
to talk about things that our generation could not 
even find the words to describe.” 

Isn’t it curious that with all the futile wailing about 
the faults of today’s boys and girls, so few people are 
able to see that they possess the greatest of all vir- 
tues—honesty. 


Younger Generation Notes. 
said 


former 


nm. J. Ww, 
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Uncle Harvey’s One-Man One-Horse 
Shay Top 


Whenever Uncle Harvey would tell his pals that 
he had hit upon some new notion, his pals would 
generally hit upon Uncle Harvey. His notions 
didn’t always strike his pals just right, but his 
pals always struck him right, all right. Hardly 
could Uncle Harvey pop his new ide a when some 
body would pop him. No sooner would he spring 
his latest joke upon them than they would spring 
upon him. No matter how knockout he thought 





the punch lines of his cracks and gags wer 
don’t mind me, I’m just warming up a little, that’s 
all go ahead and read the story. 

= : It was along toward the last of the summer that 


Uncle Harvey decided to invent a one-man shay 





top. Not a one-man shay that doesn’t mean, and 
The worm, about to turn, observes the rules of not a one-man one-horse shay either, but a one 
man one-horse shay top. In other words, a one 
man top for a one-horse shay—that is, a om 
horse shay top that would operate for one man 
only; i.e., like a “‘one-man dog,” only for its mas 
ter. Now, the advantages of such a top are too 
obvious even to mention, but maybe I'd better 
anyhow. Well, everybody knows how mad they 
get, don’t they, when they have parked their shay 





or automobile, as the case may be, in some crowded 
section, and practically everyone who comes along 
fools with the top, putting it up and down so 
many times that it gets all worn out and has to 
be sent away to the mountains or the seashore to 
get away from it all and eat good, wholesome food 
and sleep like a top, all of which is expensive 
to the owner and could easily be avoided with a 
simple little thing like the One-Man Top. From 
Uncle Harvey’s description, everybody wondered 
which was the simplest, the top or Uncle Harvey. 

Well, he drew up his plans, and they looked 


logical enough, and practical, but were they, that 





was the question. And that was exactly what 
Corp—Can’t help you, Mister—I’m after a mad Uncle Harvey set out to prove. He set out every 
dog! day on the back porch working on the darn thing. 


Whenever, in years afterward, Uncle Harvey 
was asked why he chose to make a buggy top in 
stead of an auto top, he always replied that it 
was because he liked horses better than cows. 
Cows, he said, he never found very companionable : 
he considered their sense of humor too low. (Low 
don't miss that. You know—what a cow does.) 
Yet on Uncle Harvey’s farm you would see no 
end of cows. This would perhaps be because they 
would all be turned sideways. 

Well, it wasn’t long before Uncle Harvey's shay, 
or buggy, was being discussed all over the coun 
tryside. Everybody was talking about “Uncle 
Harvey's buggy.” Whenever anyone would say 
anything about “Uncle Harvey's buggy,” someone 
else would be sure to answer, “He certainly is !”” 

With all its advantages, however, Uncle Har- 
vey’s buggy had its disadvantages as well. ‘The 
principal one was the harness proposition. Be 
fore going for a drive, or “taking his top for a 
spin,” as Uncle Harvey (Continued on page 31) 














Letters From a Song Writer’s 
Mother to Her Son 


Dear Son: 

When Popper and I was first 
married, which was before you 
was born, he didn’t like delicates- 
sen cooking, but I liked delicates- 
sen cooking because it saved me 
trouble, and that’s his weakness 
now. And you would be surprised 
how weak this weakness left him. 

Our own radio, which we was 
having trouble with on account 
of the installments and other 
things, was fixed last week. Your 
little brother Sammy, who is 
learning to be a song writer like 
vou, is also interested in radios 
and he fixed it. He fixed it all 
right. Now we can’t hear noth- 
ing; not even static. So when we 
want to hear your songs now we 
hafta open the windows. 

We are glad to hear you have 
found a girl who lives across the 
street from Heaven. This is not 
such a good break, because you 
know what is opposite Heaven. 
You would have a Hell of a time 
if you married her and moved in 
with her folks. So be careful. 
Popper says so. He told Sammy 
to write the answer song and he 
told him he wouldn’t hafta go 
out of his own house to do it. 
Popper is like that—comical. 
Sometimes he gets so comical it is 
painful—especially for him. You 
know I catch on easy sometimes. 

But Sammy was too busy writ- 
ing the answer song to “To- 
gether.” It is called “Sepa- 
rated,” and is all about compan- 
ions who got married, but they 
continued to send out their laun- 
dry in separate bundles. What 
is the world coming to, if any- 
thing? People who are married 
don’t even live together. There’s 
the other kind, too. They are the 
ones that ought to be married, not 
the others. 

Well, how is business by writ- 
ing songs? I notice the song writ- 
ers are leaving their mommers 
alone out of the songs nowadays. 
They are substituting girls in- 
stead. Well, of course, they can 
only have one mommer. But 
there’s no limit to the other in 
spirations, and business is busi- 
ness. Popper says so. 

Love, 
Mammy 
R. C. O’Brien 


JUDGE 










LET’S MAKE PLENTY OF RUPEE 
TONIGHT, SAID THE RAJAH 
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eee i FAT LADY 
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Get a load on this really subtle one that’s in the wise money. 
“Well, John, I suppose you are going to the shore this summer?” 
asked Fred. “Sure,” answered John, “if I can find a place 
not too far from the water or too near the city!” Don’t hit me; 
I did it for the wife and Sidneys. 
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Just ahop... skip...and a jump. 
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THE MOVIE STARS WHO FORGOT THEY WERE IN 
A VITAPHONE SCENE 
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‘Goo’ lord! 


Honkers in Hades 


Three knocks sounded on the 
private entrance to Satan’s inner 
sanctum, a most unusual proce- 
dure, for Mephistopheles had left 
strict orders that he was not to be 
disturbed in the unholy of un- 


! olies. 


“What is it?” asked the vexed 
Ruler of the Underworld, sitting 











aia 
wd iii! Vi 


while a 


up for a moment in his asbestos 
bed and playfully toying with a 
few live coals. 

“Six taxi drivers, Your High- 
ness,” said a minion. 

“How many times have I told 
you not to bother me with taxi 
roared Satan. 


drivers!” “Give 


them Torture’ No. 368 for taxi 

drivers and be done with it.” 
“But these six are the kind of 

taxi drivers who steadily honk 


The museum expedition into Nyanza came to a 
close today owing to the fact that a brain, in try- 


ing to send an important message to some leg 


muscles, got the wrong number. 


Am I going to last all night?” 


their horns and 
sound their klaxons when stuck in 
a traffic jam ona rainy day,” per 


continuously 


sisted the underling. 


“Oh, that’s different!’ roared 
Satan. “Call a meeting of the 
Executive Staff at once. We must 
devise a new and particularly hor 
rible fate for these wretches. 
Heat the irons. Boil the oil!” 


Artuur L. LippMaAnN 
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AvING seen all the revues in Paris and duly 
found the customary fault with them, I got 
back just in time to see the opening of the 
Earl Carroll “Vanities,” saying to myself that when 
you want to see this sort of thing done well you have 
to rely upon the New York producers to do it. Which 
goes to prove that talking to oneself is a bad habit. 
It may be 


‘an put on shows greatly superior to the 


a fact that certain of our American boys 
French, but 
it is also a fact that, compared with Mr. Carroll's 
exhibit, the 
specime ns. 

The trouble with Dr. Carroll is that he lives in the 
His “Vanities” might have set the town talking 
ten vears ago but today it is as stale as tomorrow’s 


Boston Herald. If Dr. Carroll 


friendly criticism, let him consider a revue 


current Paris revues this year are gala 


past. 
views this as un 
(like his 
present one) in which the principal numbers bear 
such titles as “Garden of Beautiful Girls” and “The 


Portals of Mythology” (leading up to the appearance 


of an undressed sweet one as Venus); in which the 
songs have such titles as “Say It With Girls’ and 
‘Rose of the World’; in which a dance number, with 


a web background, is called “The Butterfly and the 
Spider’; in which seemingly every third number con 


sists in a bevy of fancily dressed girls trooping 
slowly down a flight of silver stairs with the climac 
teric parting of the curtains at the top upon the spee 
tacle of and in 


which the big finale is made up of a medley of college 


an expanse of female epidermis; 


songs with the curtain coming down on the spectacle 
of the members of the company standing on a dark 
ened stage and swinging little lights around in circles. 
I don’t like such criticism any more than Mr. Carroll 


does. for. after the fashion of most reviewers, it al 








By 
GEORGE JEAN NATHAN 
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SHOWS 





shows, save up the blackjack for more important 
things and thus safeguard myself from the accusation 
that I am a sourball and against everything. Sut 
my reputation, I fear, will have to suffer this time. 
Not all the items in the Carroll show are 
those I but the dull ones are so 
greatly in the majority that they color the whole. 
WwW. c Fic Ids and Joe Frisco, the 
moments when they are 


as dull as 
have mentioned, 
star clowns, have 
and there are a 
couple of dirty sketches that are good for laughs, if 
you aren't There are also eight or ten 
girls with pretty legs, some attractive dresses and the 
usual amount of proficient hoofing. But 
hardly enough to make up for three hours of some of 
the stalest tunes heard (the 
score, according to one authority, having been written 
by Mrs. Whiffen 
(as the M. 


cover charge ba 


amusing 
a hy pocrite ; 
the se are 
hereabouts in seasons 
), some of the most ancient whimsies 


the j 
, and all those scenes in which the girls 


Frisco’s on highness of restaurant 


mosey up and down steps. 


II 
; for this year’s Paris revues, alluded to in my big 
the notable 
is their cleanness. In not one 


opening sentence, most feature ob 


servable of them will 
you find sketches approaching any where near the 
dirt that is on tap in either the “Vanities” 
White’s “Scandals.” | this neither as a 
merit nor as a fault, letting the rain fall, in my infi 
nite wisdom, upon rich and poor alike and believing 


or George 
announce 


that, after all, es macht nichts aus. The Paris revue 
impresarios have not only cleaned up their shows, fol 
lowing the recent Paris chief of police edict to clean 
up the sinful city generally, but have even gone to the 
length of getting rid of the semi-naked dinges who 
used to give the customers a kick by mingling with 


(Continued on page 27 





wavs makes me happy to be able to praise musical 
Theatre 

“Vanities” (Carrol Elaborate but “The Trial of Mary Dugan” ( Harris) — 

unimaginative revue. The melodrama that was heard round the 
“Guns” (Wallack's)—Banal gangman world. 

etufl q ; “Elmer Gantry” (Playhouse)—A poor 
“The Songwriter” (48th Street)—See dramatic version of the Sinclair Lewis 

next week's issue novel. 
se a Ss uare)— . 

oo Front Page” (Times Square “Coquette” (Elliott)—Proving that 
. good acting sometimes pays at the box- 
“Scandals” (Apollo)\—Some amusing office. 


but otherwise conventional. 
“Diamond Lil’ (Royale)—Mae West 
succeeds where Edgar B. Davis fails. 
“Strange nterlude’”’ (Golden)—A play 
that makes a dramatic critic not ashamed 
to take the meney A 


comedy 

“The Royal Family” (Se)wyn)—Prov- 
ing that public taste isn't always as bad 
as I say it is. 


“The Bachelor Father’ 


liverting farce about bootleg amour. 


Belasco}— 


Guide 


“Show Boat” (Ziegfeld A saticfac- 
tory show in every 
*“Volpone” = (Guild 
Theatre Guild exhibit. 
“Porgy” (Republic) 
“Good News” 
show with a lot of life in it. 


“Rain or Shine” (Cohan)—A ditto 
with a lot o° good comedy in it 


“He Understood Women” (Belmont 
respect. Writte n part by the author of the 
masterpiece called ‘‘Just One Womar 
“The Three Musketeers” (Lyric 
One of the best. 
“Skidding” (Bayes)—Nothing worth 
4 music mentioning 
“Present Arms” (Mansfield) —Obvious 
song and dance show. 


4 meritorious 


—Another. 


46th Street 


“Rosalie” (New Amsterdam)—The 
““Blackbirds’”’ (Liberty)—As good a settings and costumes are pleasing to 
blackamoor show as we have had since the eye. 
“Lisa.” “Gang War” (Morosco)—To be re- 
“The Ladder” (Cort)—The disap- Viewed. 
pointment of Mr. Cain's lifetime “The Big Pond” (Bijou) —Ditto. 
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“My DEAR! Can you imagine a girl reading a 
thing like that!” . and that’s what you'll prob- 
ably say when I tell you that I’ve been reading 
“Confessions of a Rum Runner,” by James Barbi- 
can, and getting a great kick out of it! . . . Jimmy 
is an Englishman, and I'll bet he’s a good-looking 
devil, too, who, although to the manor born, decides 
to take a fling at rum running, even if it isn’t con- 
sidered cricket. And how James slams the dear 
United States and their experiment, noble in pur- 
pose! According to his figures, and I imagine they 
are very true, fifty million dollars worth of liquor 
is shipped into this arid country yearly and five 
million of that goes for graft! But I suppose its 
unladylike enough to read the darn book without 
trying to start an argument on prohibition! 


~~ 


xS 


After rum runners, “Will-o’-the-Wisp,” by Pat- 
ricia. Wentworth, seemed very tame indeed! It’s 
one of those romantic mysteries and the little flirt’s 
name in it is Folly March! Now, I ask you! How- 
ever, it is well written. 


oO 


od 


Whenever I run across a book like “John Brown’s 
Body,” by Stephen Vincent Benet, I know I'll never 
make a good book reviewer! Here is a narrative 
poem, and hysterically, I mean historically, narra- 
tive too, and it stirred me about as much as Marion 
Harland’s Cook Book would! I have three weak- 
nesses—one is that my tastes are very low-brow (in 
literature), the other is that I’m not ashamed of it 
and the last is that I’m too darned honest! It 
would be so easy to read some of the other \ery 
flossy reviews, use the best features of each in my 
copy and fool you completely! But that portrait of 
George Washington that hung in my bedroom for 
so many years had a terrible effect upon me! I 
simply couldn’t get all hot and bothered over “John 
Brown’s Body,” even if it was good! 


o-, 
ad 

Things I remember of the past week—The Vani- 
ties (because I was so bored, except when Mr. 
Fields was on the stage ) “Elmer Gantry” (be- 
cause it was so bad... “The Front Page” (I hate 
to agree with the critics, but this is the best play 
I’ve seen in my entire life!) ... the greyhound races 
(I’m getting so I like them!) ... swimming at the 
Park Central . .. dinner at Arrowhead . . . the 
Philharmonic at the Lewisohn stadium. 





INTELLECTUAL Lapy—IVhat do you think of 





Shelley? My opinion is that he employs too 


many metaphors. 


SeLtF-MADE Man—Decidedly, Madam 
ought to give American workmen a chance first. 





“Yes, each seed has its trap and any chicken 


touching it is out of luck.” 
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Kiv—Are you the dog-catcher? 
““N-n-no—migawd no! I’m just a college 
professor out after butterflie 


sl” 


PL. 
Sgr Fe Mig 


, ws 
¢he ee Ov .G. 
on Sips PARA 




















JUDGE 





rrer the movie was over most of the erities in 
the city met by accident in front of the theatre 
and stalled for a few minutes over a cigarette. 


A 


All seemed a bit haggard and worn; a bit tired and 


glassy-eyed. Nobody had much to say about the 
movie. We had seen its father, its mother, its uncle 
and its cousin dozens of times before; there was no 


need to say anything about it. It was so terrible, so 
below the usual cut and dried product from the Hol 
lvwood grist mills that there was not even a note of 
rebellion in the group. There was simply nothing to 
say. 

As it happens, this magazine and this column art 
under no obligations to the movies either socially or 
Naturally, if there is a purpose 

it should deal with the movies, but I 
refuse to work at a typewriter on a hot night in an 


financially. to a 


movie column 


attempt to criticize material so flimsy, so cheap and 
it be 
one brief paragraph by the dumbest immigrant trying 


disgusting that could and would dismissed in 


to pass his Ellis Island exams. 


However, I can at least name it. It was “The 
Scarlet Lady,” a rehash of all the Russian Revolution 
pictures produced during the last year. It began 
with Lya de Putti appearing under the caption: 


wild, untouched but 
an alley Lya very quickly 


“Like a weed in an alley: 
soiled.” 
grew into a passion. flower who was willing, for her 
prince, to “work 


un- 
From a weed in 
or do anything,” indicating that so 
long as the boy with sideburns was willing to have 
her around the place she would go to the kitchen and 
stir up a cake, or even take a fourth hand at bridge. 

If you have ever seen a picture that dealt with 
the Russian Revolution you have seen “The Scarlet 
Lady.” I can take only a melancholy pleasure in 
reminding you that the Russians themselves did the 
only dramatic presentation of the revolution that has 
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By 
PARE LORENTZ 
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ever been presented here in the picture called “The 
End of St. Petersburg.” 
it. 


If you have an opportunity, 
go see But please stay away from “The Scarlet 
Lady.” I'd hate to think mv three hours of sheer 
agony had been wasted. 


"Puen there is the question of Greta Garbo. I have 


heard reputable actresses claim she was a good 
actress. All the boys in the back room grow eestatic 
you mention her Personally, I have 
always felt that her natural environment was sup 
porting a tray of Mr. Childs’ restaurants, but 
I went to see her last picture with the grim resolu 
tion of forgetting all prejudice and searching assidu 
ously for the secret of her universal charm. 


when name. 


in one 


She appeared in “The Mysterious Lady” and, from 
her yawning and stretching in the first scene I as 
sumed that the director had called her to the lot 
before she had had time to finish her morning coffee 


However, as the picture unwound she shufled from 
scene to scene with the same melancholy tread and I 
was forced to assume that the real secret of the lady's 
charm lies in the fact that she has the somnolent air 
of a python who has just consumed a case of canned 
soup and a couple of goats. That may be sex appeal. 
I’m no authority on the subject. To me it’s down 
Not only that, but the young lady 
did have a chance to act in a picture called “Love,” 
and she was extremely awkward. She has a clean 
pair of legs, she has rather attractive hands, but her 
face and her acting would never send this reviewer 
out into the night to bay at the moon. I understand 
the young lady is Swedish. There is nothing in her 
acting that belies the proverbial stories about the 
Swedish wit. The picture, by the way, dealt with the 


right lethargy. 


(Continued on page 32) 





The Movie Guide 


“Hot News”—The not too young Bebe 
Daniels going Wellesley with difficulty. 
Silly story. 


“*Fazil’”’—Which proves that a harem 
4 no place for a hundred percent flapper. 
Whatever it proves, it isn't worth it. 


“Just Married” 
issue. 


Reviewed in 


“Ladies of the Mob” 


ing the same cute tricks. 


(lara Bow do- 


“Lilac Time” (Central)—Stolen from 


“The Gauche”—A Douglas Fairbanks “Wings,” “The Big Parade,” and the 
picture with a new and dissonant religious — other war pictures of recent months. 
note. 

“The Circus” —C harlie Chaplin's latest “The Mysterious Lady” —Reviewed in 
movie this issue. 


this 


“The Magnificent Flirt’—Gay and “The Smart Set”—William Haines 
witty, with Florence Vidor. Recom- the perpetual undergraduate in a very 
mended. amusing polo story. In fact, it’s un- 

usually funny. 

“The Patsy”—Hilariously funny with 


Marion Davies doing the only real work 
she has shown in years. 


“Steamboat Bill, Jr.”—The scene in 
the hat shop between Buster Keaton and 
Ernest Torrence is worth the price of 
admission 


“The Racket”—The best melodrama 
of the year with Louis Wolheim. 


“The Scarlet Lady” 


issue. 


“White Shadows in the South Seas” 
(Astor)—A beautiful picture with some 
thrilling moments. 


Reviewed in this 








Why I Should Like to Be a 
White Slave 


The other day I was cleansing 
old MSS., as we 


bers of the writing craft elude to 


out some mem 


our “inspirations,” from under 
the bed and come across my di 
ploma, which had been hid there 


during the sack of Rome by the 


Goths. Thess papers had hardly 
been disturbed at all on account 
of the lady who cleans the hide 
away has Follansbee (the medical 
term for cold roast turkey of the 
left arm) and can’t bend over 
without throwing her hook out of 
joint. So I was sitting there in 
the hushed peace of my study, 
and the whilst I was recalling the 


old days on the quad and the 
striped hatbands and the banjos, 
why two or three suspicious little 


splashes of moisture dripped down 
onto the old sheepskin. It turned 
out later that the people in the up 


stairs apartment had overflown 
their bathtub the whilst making 


gin and the gin had eaten through 
the floor 


dicrous error. 


and thus caused my lu 


Why Charley Paddock 
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It Doc rORS 
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FoLLOWED 


THE 


LEAD OF 


AvuTOMOBILE MECHANICS 


“Well, when I opened you up, I found that your spleen was a 


little bent, 
he set up, 


and 
tightened. = 


Mf 


decided to retire. 


/ 


there 


your lungs needed scraping, 


were a 


J 


YY Y 
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your diaphragm had to 


things here and there to be 


The first college 
a place 


I went to was 
called Hegemuth or Im 


brie, I disremember which, situ 
ated at that time in Vilify, Wis 
consin. It has since been con 
verted into a Turkish bath for 


great Danes, amongst whom may 
be mentioned Bjornson Bjornson, 
author of “The Plastic Age.’ and 
Bjack Bjohnson, in regards to 
whom an amusing incident crops 
out. It seems that he was living 
South Caro 
there 
Polish 


afternoon, 


for a time in Snape, 


lina, in which town was a 
scof 
whilst 
elections were in prog 
Bjohnson left his “ 
icile’” and did not 
late in the evening. 

“Where have vou been, 
queried Mrs. 


speak-easy run by a 
flaw. So one 
the Snape 
ress, Mr. dom 
return until 
Bjack?”’ 


Bjohnson. 


“T have just had a heavy af 
ternoon at the Pole’s,” was 
Bjack’s reply. His wife, think 
ing that he had. been balloting. 
was satisfied and died intestate 
three years later. She was a very 
nice woman, I understand from 


friends. 
But getting back to Hegemuth, 
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7 
he must have been out with a 


blonde the night before, and then 
of course the jig was up. The 








ANY FRENCH PITCHERS 
IN THAT THERE  BAG- 
GAGE? DEMANDED THE 

CUSTOMS OFFICER 


horse was court-martialed and 
shot subsequently. He was a very 
nice horse, I understand from 
friends. 

One of my fondest courses at 
K.S.S. was ironing pleated bosom 
shirts, although it took an iron 
nerve to withstand the plaintive 
pleatings of the shirts going 
through the mangle. I still have 
several pleated bosom _ shirts 
stuffed and mounted in my study 
as I write. In August, 1914, 
however, Germany declared war 
on Latvia for the third time, and 
I was called to the collars. 

The rest of my story is brief. 
When Francie returned’ from 
Ben’s apartment, she told me that 
she had just received a notice to 
renew the dog’s license. Realiz 
ing her perfidy, I consented to 
give Francie her freedom. The 
next afternoon we motored out to 
ay Woodmansten and were divorced 
‘ky / by Vincent Lopez. I now have a 
good job in the Water Depart 








/ ment and no longer need fear the 
hydrant-headed monster of Jeal 
ousy. And to think that a fuzzy 
little wire-haired wombat first 

What has become of the little ventilation holes they used to drew us together! 
hore in derbies? I quess they took the air—ha, ha, ha! “How S. J. PerELMAN 


did you like that impersonation of you I gave?” asked Ethel 









Janis. “Well, dearie, I tell you,” replied Elsie Barrymore, “one 
of us is lousy!’ Oh, Mr. Sweeney, come quick, our hen just laid 


an egg! 


or Imbrie, College. The dean of 
Hegemuth was a man whose name 
at the time was Fralick, but he is 
since married and is now called 
Riordan. Well, Dean Fralick, or 
Riordan, owned an old horse and 
all his bones were visible through 
his skin; that is, the horse’s 
bones. What I mean is the 
horse’s bones were visible through 
his own skin, not Dean Fralick’s. 
He was a very bony horse. Well, 
it seems as time went on, the 
Dean got to resemble the horse 
so much that nobody could tell 
them apart. After the Dean died, 
the horse naturally took his place, 
and nobody ever knew the differ- 
ence, as deans and horses are sis- 
ters under their skin. But one 
day the student who attended the 
university noticed a wisp of hay 
on the horse’s coat and made a AvutHor—Quick, dear, bring my heliotrope typewriter! I 
jesting remark to the effect that have to kill off the hero’s dear old granny. 
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Ste ivek 


“== he re have NOU heen or 


1 

the last two years?” 

“At college taking medicine. 

“Did you finally get we ll? 
Jor STEINER, 


T'é ras : 2Y 


Typographical Error 


In Mexico, the most popular 
method of voting is the secret 
bullet 

WINSTON NORMAN, 
Stanford 


“Beware, Two-gun  Asperth 

waite, else I tweak your nose!” 
‘Aha, foul Felix! 

old tweaks again!” 


At Breen, 
Trinity °31 


Up to your 


School Teacher If a farmer 
has 14,600 pecks of potatoes, and 
he sells them for twenty cents a 
peck, what will he get? 

Small Boy—A set of golf clubs, 
a radio, and a town car. 

ArTHUR SILVERBLATT, 
Harvard 20 
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From the College Songster to io FS 
His Girl ‘ } 


Dear old pal, | L¥ “‘S tr TA 
: ¥. ry « i Xe 
Girl of my dreams, I told them Wy - Ky 
all about vou and without you, \"¢ > | f 
sweetheart, in the evening and at | } r } 
dawning I’m all by my lonesome \— q LSA 
and who wouldn't be blue ° | 4 
Last nite, under the moon, me } 
and my shadow were thinking of 
vou. Beautiful, are you thinking pies. ey 


of me tonite? Wherever you are 


or when you're with somebody 


else d’you love me? Promise me 





that vou will remember always 
that kiss in the dark and that 


“7 say, old top, what do you 
some day, some time. in a shadv 


think of Ovid?” 

“Why can’t you damned 
English say Har-vard like the 
rest of us.”’ 

Didn't Gro. T. EGG iestron, 
I tell you I'd do anything to make California °28 
vou happy? We'll have 


small by a 


nook under a shady tree you'll 


kiss Ine again, 
Sweet Sue, did vou mean it 


when vou said I love you? 


a cottage 
waterfall with four 
walls or together we two will 


AVANTE Ny 
travel the vag Havana go 


The Havana song 


abond trail, having 


Ww here you go, 


Ar Breep, 


our ups and downs for highways 


Trinity 

ire happy wavs. 
Mine, all mine. If 
call you that. 


ma vbe ie baby you. 


I could only 

Some day, baby, 

Just got an earful. 
Yeah? 


“Yeah. Bin eatin’ corn.” 


Primus 
Till we meet again, Secundus 


Kk... Scumrrz, 


Washington U, 731 —Lorp Varick, Manhattan 29 
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dantaywen . 


“Paw, they’s a fine funeral goin’ by.” 
“Dern it! 


” 


I wisht I was leanin’ around on that side. 


Williams °29 


DANLAYMAN, 
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r. Lenz has held, fourteen times, the National and Inter nal Bridge 

f ’ § i? se uy s ’ ’ e will 

’ ) r i te ey s n- 
d edly the most re rkable rd player the world has ever known.” 


HIS is the 


fourteenth of the new Lenz Prob- 
lems. 


listed below. Mr. Lenz personally con- 
ducts this department. His decisions will be final. 


series of 
Prizes 


Contestants should give as ciearly and directly as possible all 
essential variations of attack and in playing the 
Not only correct play, including essential variations, 
but the directness with which solutions are arrived at and the 

stated will be considered in 


clarity with which 
ng prizes. If two or more contestants tie, both or all 
prizes. 


defense 
cards 


tl ey are 
awardi 
ill receive like 





In the first series of Lenz problems many readers presented 
their solutions in most unusual ways. Each week during 


this series of problems we 
the cleverest form of solution. 
for verse, illustrations, graphic 


tionally clever or unique form. 


will award special prize for 
Such prizes may be awarded 
presentation, or any excep- 





Address solutions to Sidney 


His Desk, Jupce, 
West 43rd Street, 


S. Lenz, 

New York City. 
Problem 14, Series 2 

The number of the problem must be clearly indicated by the 


contestant at the top of each solution. Only one side of ‘aah 
sheet of paper used should be written on. 


All solutions 


627 


must be re- First Prize 


ceived not later than Sep- Twelve packs Russell’s Aristocrat 

“fe laying Cards The cards witl 
‘r 10 . S : ¥ 

tember 10th. Le nz s ution tie Sak Math tesa Aa 

will be published in Septem- tablished favorite of card clubs 

her 29th issue. Names of Second Prize 

winners will be published in (1) Set Clark’s Auction Bridge 

©ctober 6th issue. Tiles, with racks Used in plac 

ef cards, especially out of doors 


Ideal for working at 
lems. 


v, Or 
nti (2 A year’s 
JUDGE 


Bridge prob 


subscription t 


Third Prize 





& A10 oer Re “HR 

lished by Simon & Schuster ( 

“ al popular problems fr 

NORTH New York theatre programs 

yi & A107 W E ~~ re s: oe 
; 1094 Bridge " by Geoffrey Mott- 
Vis TE A Smith. Introduction by Sid 
ney S. L \ thrill 
© _ S S 10 6 ing wi ay ‘ar tin c rridge 
he Q 9 T T ea _— pore that at te preter 














SOUTH Special Prize 
A choice of any of the 
prizes listed above 
K J It is No Trumps. South 





ek has the lead. North and 
K62 South must win five of 
A4 the seven tricks against 


any defense by East and 


—_ West. 
Lenz solution to Problem Ten, 


eos? 


(See next page for Series Two) 
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MELONS 


WANT melon...cold melon... 
with some taste to it”... growled 
the Temperamental Musician ... He has 
played too many concerts in one season 
. .» He hates everything from Bach to 
steamships . . . He eyes the steward bale- 
fully ... He wants to complain .. . The 
melon comes... He can’t... it is cool 
and beautiful ... “Why, it’s delicious... 
so juicy . .. and what a flavour”. . . His 
smile is as sweet as a Beethoven melody 
“Quite, Sir,” said the steward .. . 
“that is English hothouse melon... you 


“ee 


can tell it by the bright canary colour of 
the outside, under a net of white .. . It’s 
considered a very fine product, sir, one 
of the best...” 


The T 


lemperamental Musician’s Carnegie 
Hall peevishness is entirely eliminated 
the next day when he is served with 
cantaloupe from Cannes... another hot- 
house variety ... as exclusive as the 
Embassy Club... The Cunard Line serves 
them all... The Fleur du Singe from 
France ... as big and heavy as a Casaba 
..+ grown with a net beneath it to insure 
perfection . . . The Casaba, itself, and the 
Honeydew ... both distinctly American 
and second to none in quality... All the 
English, French and American varieties, 
in preference to the Spanish, which they 
consider overrated ... 

No wonder the Temperamental Musician 
tosses his hate overboard... It is merely 
another proof of the pacific influence of 


Cunard food, Cunard service and Cunard 
catering... 


CUNARD 





See Your Local Ageut 


1840.-EIGHTY-EIGHT-YEARS-OF-SERVICE: 1928 


















Good-bye 
r and Brush 


says MOLLE. 


(; nN Y, 7 MOLLE. 
12 >'.). —abolishes 

4 ¢T) ~rubbing, lotions 
AG and steaming 


saves YouF time 


Every MOLLE> & 
shave a “7. 
facial 
treatment ¥ 


s 
MOLLE means healing 


Ty MOLLE~ 


for a week! 

Everywhere you go you hear 

men talking about MOLLE. 
How it speeds up the shave. How 
easy and absolutely painless it 
makes shay ing. Abov e all, how 
it gives the face a “million 
dollar” feel like a head-bar- 
ber’s facial massage. Get ac- 
quainted with MOLLE. See 
for yourself why a million 
men have switched perma- 
nently to MOLLE. Just 
mail the coupon and a 
dime, to get acquainted 
with this amazing new 






Lat 
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shaving luxury! 


The 
MOLLE (¢ Lompany 
Cleveland, Ohio 


"( 
LN 
Whale of Ko Sa) 
Tube, 50c 
at your Drugzgist 


= A week of MOLLE Shaves for a dime! 
The MOLLE Company 
Dept. 66, ¢ me nem Ohio 
| Here's 10c(stamps or coin) .Send big tubeof MOLLE to 


N BITRE . ccc cece ce ces eseseseseseseeeseseseseeees 


Address 


City SR ae Se ee ee State | 





Making a Name For Himself 


On a chilly fall morning late in 
1906 I received a telegram asking 
me to rush to Manning’s house 
immediately. I knew that the 
stork had expected and 
hoped it would be a boy. 

As soon as I entered Manning 
proudly exhibited the infant. 


been 


“He's a cute little jigger, isn’t 
he?” demanded the triumphant 
father. “Only six hours old too. 


Listen to those lungs! 


I tell you 
Horatio’s certainly 


going to be a 
wonderful boy when he grows up.” 
“Granting that your viewpoint 
as his father is entirely unpreju- 
diced and dispassionate,” I 
“why, in the name of all 
decent, do you harness the bairn 
with a name like Horatio? It isn’t 
fair, my It’s a social hand 
You might as well drop him 
on his head and be with it.” 
Manning seemed impressed. 
“Here's what I did.” I said, 
warming up to my pet subject, 
“When Robert was born I selected 
no formal tag or label for him. 
We simply called him Buddy and 
his playmates and teachers knew 
him by that name. I felt it was 
unfair to arbitrarily wish 
on a child, that it was an impor- 
tant matter and one that should 
be left to the boy’s own choosing. 
Well, when the lad was twenty-one 
I called him in and told him the 
story. I said that 
he had his own life 
entitled to choose 
He seemed and pleased 
at the opportunity to select his 
own monicker and chose the 
of Robert. Why don't 
your baby the chance. 
I was called west after that and 


said, 


that’s 


friend. 
icap. 


done 


a name 


inasmuch as 
to live, he was 
his own name. 
grateful 


name 
vou give 


same 


made my home in California for 
many years. Recently I returned 
east and veste rday on the golf 
course I bumped into Manning 


and his now stalwart son. 


“T took 
old 
baby 


vear. 


your advice,” 
friend. ““‘We 
Buddy 
Then I 
his own name. 

At that moment the youth in 
tall and bronzed, saun- 
tered up, swinging his putter. 


said my 
just called the 
until his twenty-first 
asked him to choose 


question, 


“Meet an old friend of fath- 
er’s,” said Manning to the apple 
of his eye. Then the proud 


parent turned to me. 
me much pleasure and a certain 
amount of malicious satisfaction,” 
he said, “‘to introduce with- 
out further ceremony to my son, 
HORATIO MANNING!” 
Artur L. 


_ It gives 


you 


LipPMANN 


26 








Lenz Solution to 
Bridge Problem 10, 


Series 2 


As it appeared in the 
August 4th issue of Judge 


Spades are Trumps. South has the 
lead. North and South must win seven 
of the eight tricks against any defense 


by East and West. 
& 








° 10 7 
gy ¢ 10 5 
o- | ee F- 
4 > — 
th North 
ay m 1 a Heart. 
it 1, leads the remain- 
igh id the five of trumps 
DF tl with East, North dis- 
carding a Club East's forced Dia- 
mond lead gives North two tricks in 
that suit At the second Diamond 
trick, West must give up the good 
Heart or unguard the Clubs 
Variation: South may lead a high 
trump before the Heart with the same 
result, provided tl following play is 


Prize Winners, Problem No. 9 
Series 2 
As it appeared in the July 28th issue 


Ist Prize: Gurley S. Phelps, 


East Cleveland, 
2nd Prize: B. H. Rittmer, 
Jacksonville, Fla. 


Ohio. 


3rd Prize: C. B. Little, 
Seranton, Pa. 

Special Col. W. J. Simpson, 

Prize Winnipeg, Canada. 











BITTERS 


Use a Tablespoon ina 

Glass of Ginger Ale or 

Water. A Good Tonic 
and Palatable. 








Sample of Bitters by 
mail 25 cts. 
Cc. W. ABBOTT & Co. 
Baltimore, Md. 
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“We can’t have 
any more cock- 
tails, Mary 1s 
linie the cock- 
tail shakers.” 


— 


" 

















Judging the Shows 
(Continued from page 19) 


the white chorus ladies. The im- 
presarios, indeed, 
to think they are excessively dev- 
ilish fellows when they let them- 
selves go far enough to show a 
. Ay . ry 

girl minus her brassi¢re. The old 


presently seem 


days when the girls showed every- 
thing but the family album are 
no more. You can take 
mother, 


your 
sister, 
heart or Winthrop 
of the 
them. 


your your sweet- 
Ames to any 
revues without 
In fact, your mother would 


bored to death and 


shocking 


probably be 
hand you one, 
The three principal revues are 
on sight at the Moulin Rouge, the 
and the Palace. In 
Mistinguette, that fa 
mous grandma with 1928 legs, is 
the chief item. In the 
named, a couple of American girls 
as the Dodge 
to be the leading card. 
last-named, the highly 
Meller still pe ddles her 
violets. The best of the tunes is 
in the Moulin show and 
called “Ca Nue’’; the best of the 
stage settings and costumes are in 
the Folies-Bergere shindig. None 
of the shows offers anything to 
get excited about, but, 
the “Vanities,” 


for me to become unduly chauvin 


Folic S Be rg re 
first-named, 


St cond 
Twins seem 


And in the 


engaging 


know n 


Raque l 


touge 


considering 
this is or place 


istic. 


FUNNYBOMES/ 


( a = ——— th. 
on 4 avs $5 for e F ted S } 


Bold Suitor—Dearest, I love 
vou! What is more, I’m going to 
marry you. 

Film 
] 


dom Y ou and who else ? 


Tit Brirs 


{ctress (registering bore 


“What's etiquette, Bobby?” 

“Oh, that’s the noise you 
mustn’t swallow your tea with 
when there’s company.” 


Everysopy’s WEEKLY 


Reporter Could I 
Mr. Brown, the 

Bozer’s Wife Well, 
he is not up yet. Since he became 
a professional pugilist he hasn't 
ever got up before the stroke of 
ten. 


speak to 
boxer? 
(acidly ) 


ANSWERS 





























5000 people 


whose sole 


job 1s 


bettering your service 


‘ . : 
phon | usiness necessitates a 


ngle interconnected system. 
nerican beheading and 
Tele gra} h Cor 
sponsibility fae a 


é “ 
phone service as a public trust. 


It also accepts responsibility fo: 


1c safety of the funds invested 
it by more than 420,000 persons 


every walk of life. From the 
of its 
missed paying a regular dividend 
so that investors rightly feel assur 
ance in 

growth of the business. 


It is the policy 


use all income, beyond that neces- 


sary to pay regular 





ipany accepts its re- 


nation-wide tele- 


organization it has never 


providing money for the 
of the company t 


dividends and 


lintain a surplus for finan- 


cial stability, to improve and 

extend the S¢ rvice. 5 cau 
. -¢ , 

of the nature of the busin« 


} 


Nave no pia 


speculative profit 
in - 

The Bell System maintains in its 
engineering and_ business 
staffs and in the Bell Laboratories 


workers—in a total of 350,000 


> 


research, 


employees—whose sole occupation is 
to improve the telephone art and to 
make these improvements instantly 
nation. 


available throughout the 


These workers are a guaranty of 
continued progress in furnishing the 
public a constantly improving tele- 
phone service at the lowest possible 


cost. 
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WATERMELON COLIC US 
SIAM CAUSEWAY CANTE 
LOUPE 
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MANCHU RECOMMENDED 
AS ACCOUNTANT CANTA- 
TA CALUMNY SNOW GOOD 




















INVENTIONS OF THE MONTH 


From the Patent Office 
At Yonkers, Saskatchewan KS 
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Device ror Warminc Water 1n Horse Trovenus 


Fig. 1, Fig. 9 and Fig. 
bers in 1928, 
symbolical. 


represent the first three num- 
The letters on the side of the trough are 
Put them all together, they spell Mother. 





The Spring Piaza used for eliminating installment col- 


lectors, summons servers and the like. 














a — a. _ 
The Handy Shoestring 


Tier for street use. 


wie ") 


INVENTIST. 























Tue Sarety AvuTOMOBILE 
ror SuNDAY Drivers 
Built on concrete and 

brick foundation in_ your 
own back yard. Has neither 
wheels nor engine and can 
be run at the nominal cost 
of practically nothing. This 
masterpiece of automotive 
engineering was designed by 
a pedestrian, 


Putting out the cat device for 
lazy husbands. One jerk of rope 
operates mechanism attached to 
homemade boot which kicks cat 
through window placed on the 
floor for the cat’s convenience. 

















He Deserves It 


Harry Masterson Culpepper is 
one of those chaps who never lose 
an opportunity of asserting the 
superiority of everything that he 
has over everything that anyone 
else has. 

If someone mentions the fact 
that, on the night before, they had 
very clear reception from Denver, 
why Culpepper’s set had most as- 
suredly brought in London just 
as though it was right in the 
room, 

When somebody bemoans the 
faulty performance of their car, 
Culpepper smiles in scornful 
amusement and cites his own bus 
as being the best automobile that 
a pedestrian ever had the pleas- 
ure of being struck by. Twenty 
thousand miles, I believe, and 
never a cent for repairs, or a 
particle of discomfort on the 
road. 

He gets unheard of mileage 
from his tires, and he is the only 
man I know who has held a royal 
flush three times. 

He sniffs disdainfully when the 
poor quality of the liquor of to 
day is discussed. He has no 
trouble whatever in getting the 
right sort of stuff—good stuff. 

He is one of those fellows 
who, as he so forcefully puts it, 
always has the best of every- 
thing. There's a knack, he says, 
in buying just the right quality. 
In order to have the best of 
everything, one must insist on 
only the best. 

Right now, he is confined to 
his bed with measles. I certainly 
hope that they come up to his ex 
pectations. I wouldn‘t have him 
disappointed in that for anything 
in the world. 


—By Marion E. Burns 


Give me a kiss. 
Don’t talk shop. 
—Tir Birs 


Greta Garbo 


John Gilbert 


Priscilla— 
pictures ? 
He—Sure! 
Priscilla—That’s great. I want 
you to bring a lot of them down 
from the attic. 
—Everypopy’s WEEKLY 


Do you like moving 


Ice Pick.” 
“Ice pick for the 
pipple of New 
York.” 
































High Hat 
(Continued from page 11) 
ply inveigle him over to the edge 
of the pool, pretending that you ve EM B A R R A = os I N G M oO M E N 4g ~ 
got a drink for him. A slight push : : 
will do the rest. Think how sim 
ple it would be to toss drinks into 
the pool in case of raids. And 
think how simple it would be to - ; : 
> ack , > ~ > y 
toss drunks into the pool in case Father asks your intentions (regarding 
they got obstreperous! Why the . 
idea is unlimited! Now, all we | his daughter) and you haven’t any 
need is a good name for the place. ; 
Why not “Swim Inn?” «+ be nonchalant... Light a Murad. 


When her 


Lady (applying for a maid) 
I am very particular, I want a 





maid who will not answer me 
back. 

Employment Agency Mana H 
n 
P. Lorillard 
Co., Est 


ger I have just what you 
want—a former telephone opera 
tor. 


\ a F | 
oN 
ae \ al fF sO 
J # ae 


% 


—ANSWERS 






“So, my good man, you are in | 
straitened circumstances?” 
“Straightened! Madam, if I 
was twins I'd be parallel.” 
8 —Tir Birs 


“You have a charming wife.” 
“Sorry, old man, but she’s 

spoken for two divorces ahead.” 

EveryBpopy’s WEEKLY 




















The Scotchogram Dictionary 
Will Be Ready for Delivery 
September 10th 


id 


A new book containing over two hundred and 
fifty words and phrases to use in making up 
SCOTCHOGRAMS, instructions for writing them 
and humorous messages for all occasions. 





Derision any time Toulose! 


- ¢ 
~~ 2 
os, ” 


- = ; Send $1.00 to JUDGE PUBLISHING Co., 627 West 
The blindfolded cigarette ‘a : vo er .: 
smoker puts the wrong end in 43rd St., New York City, for an advance copy- 


his mouth. 
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Rox 


SR 


For eyes irritated by 


Sports 


When you return from golf, tennis, 
swimming, motoring or other out- 
door activities with eyes that are 
hot, strained and bloodshot, apply 
a few drops of cooling, soothing 
Maurine. It instantly relieves the 
tired, burning feeling, and soon 
ends the bloodshot condition. 


URINE: 
FOR Your 


; FYES | 
“N°” “HERE'S HOW” 


TO MIX DRINKS 


Siphonette 





USE 
A 


Corks 


VPs 
sparkle. Ginger ; i ro ie 

, a 

waters fizz t ilive to the last ve tag > 

drop Phoroug ! es the rink —— 
, “— 

I i\ T r t € Tt + T t ? 

instead of pints. Fits any bottle mas 

\ ind ‘ prepaid 

y . for 

1 ttractive proposition for fy one 

sales representatives \ Ne it dollar 


SIPHONETTE CO.,” ying." 


| IKIRYAWIAY a LDA 
| AVA \ LL SPINE 






“ . — 
22S Give a sentence with the word a 
‘ 


> 


% Solidified.”’ ’ 
’ < 2 
fied steppe "ec 





“Pardon me, is your name 
Speevy?” 

“Certainly not!” 

“Aren’t you glad?” 


Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 
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“sca. at a ee GIRIAIFI TES |KIAITIE 
To shed PIOURBBE\VJEBEDONS 
oy peng a | BEGIEIAIRBBPIE\A | | 
Fu qvto many 2 labever into » bole PIAIGIAINISBBAIRIMILIE|T. 
What rado did when be got tothe |P| | /E RE TIEIAIL |S EIRIE! 
\ A D/D/LIERR TER T/UIRIN'S) 
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| SUORT STORIES 


A SHOT IN | 
THE NIGHT 


“Here’s How!” 
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Uncle Harvey’s One-Man 
One-Horse Shay Top 





(Continued from page 14) 













jokingly termed it, he had to har- 
ness up, and he hated to harness 
up and couldn't do it very well 
besides, and he couldn’t seem to 
get started without a hitch. Once 
he put Finley, the mare, on the 
wrong end entirely, and then the 
buggy certainly did have its draw- 
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| backs, ha, ha, ha. The worst every 
| problem of all was getting the | meal’? 
| strap that went around Finley’s 


waist tight enough (Unele Har- 
vey said he didn’t know the name 
of it, but it certainly was no 
cinch). Then Finley herself was 
hard to manage at times; she 
wouldn't let Uncle Harvey put the 
bridle on, and when she got to 


Rest, relaxation, recreation, 
—WRIGLEY’S! 


Just the touch of refreshment 
and lasting good taste that 
makes any outing perfect. 


going real fast, sometimes, it was 
also dificult to halter. No mat- 
ter how mad he. gets, you know, 
Uncle Harvey is really very 
tender-hearted, and he was al- 
ways afraid of hurting her mouth, 
pulling so, but she never seemed 
| to mind a bit. A bit—a bit. (Just 
practising again—don’t pay any | 
attention. ) | 
Well, this is all for this week, 
| and probably plenty, but just re- 
member that a rolling bird gath- 
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ers no worms, and be on hand 
bright and early next Thursday 
for the surprises. 
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(To be continued.—Ep. ) ¥ 
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—Jaguira. 


The Lawyer—So your aunt has 
left you a thousand pounds. What 
are you going to do with it? 

Bright Youth—I’m going to do 
nothing with it. 





























—ANSWERS 
! mi 4 
NAA 
First Mercuant—I have a bookkeeper in my office who has 
It must be admitted that most pom ee eS oy eee - . , ae 
men owe a lot to their tailors Seconp Mercuant—That’s nothing, old lad. Miss Smith 
E Ww there has gone brown, blonde and Titian red in my service. 
“VERYBODY'’s WEEKLY . : 
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Toven (on lonely country 


coats, will yer? I’m goin’ to fight ’im for yer wallet! 


Translations of the 
Scotchograms Appearing 
in this Issue 
PAGE 2 


Ship in port by two n tes of t 


While cat's the mouse will 
pl iy. 
PAGE 27 

What a melancholy cuss I am be 
cause we cant eloy 

Man vou recommended as account 
ant can’t add a column and he’s no 
yood. 

PAGE 32 

Can’t stand an opal but cheer up 
Violet you buy me an onyx. 

Lady of the House—So you are 
the sole survivor of a shipwreck! 
Tell me how you came to be saved. 

Old Salt—Well, you see, lady, 


I missed the boat. ANSWERS 





Judging the Movies 
(Continued from page 21) 


Russian Revolution. It was the 
one about the spy who betrays her 
country to marry the man she 
love # 


Tt immortal playwright. 
Anne Nichols, has now turned 
to the movies for her artistic e: 
pression, and from the theme of 
“Just Married” it is obvious that 
Miss Nichols has bee n r¢ ading 
French plays and discovered, with 
that penetrating intuition of hers, 
that an unmarried woman and an 
unattached gentleman sharing the 
same bedroom furnish a pecu 
liarly amusing setting. That is 
the theme, story. and action of 
“Just Married.” There is the 
usual happy and proper ending, 
with all couples duly sealed by 
the church. 

Anybody wishing a mechanic. 
woodcutter, Eagle Scout or gen 
eral handy man, kindly addre SS 
communications in care of the 
movie department of JupGe. Rea 
son for wanting employment: the 
movies. 
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CONSTANTINOPLE BUT 
CHERUB VIOLET YOU CAN 
BUY MEAN ONYX 

















Now what do you suppose that silly goose Hank 
Honker is laughing so about? 


that wag Willie Waddle has 


pulled another of his wise-quacks. 
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| 
| The Clubfellow’s Column 
We are very proud of our clubmar 
of-the month, Lord Beaverbottom IIT, 
the well-known yachtsman, dry-fly 
erman and wart-hog connoisseur. Lord 
Beaverbottom writes us from his sum 
mer residence in Devonshire, Blackbot- 
tom Hall, Heath Copse, F. O. B. No. 3, 
matinees Wednesdays and Saturdays. 
The letter was translated as follows: 
Dear Friend: 
It gives me a great deal of pleas 
write you of my successful expert- 
ice with Jupce. For years | wa 
pochondriac, and between tines /| 
ifiercd acutely from horse cl if 
manta Vonth tin and month 
traveled about the world trying to rid 
myself of this dread affliction, ! } 
matter where I landed sooner op we 
I % 1 run across the seducti odor 
f the treacherous horse chestnut bloom 
and become avictim of the hor hest- 
nut fever, which drives its afflicted to 
f trange games and antics 
Tord Reaze m IIT, tlh well- 
I had just about given up hope when a on E3 h sf ma cho spends 
I chanced upon a copy of Junce in the ] pene efuting the theory that 
lobby of the Hotel Savoy Whether it e Eng sense of humo 
was due to this casual experience or t he fact that | ms England w ( 
the fact that insanity runs in both a is ici f.) 20), 
cestral branches I cannot say, but since aH 
that time I have not been bothered wit et Zw 
1\' iplat "On ’ , —— a a = 
pb d er ) ou may ( ! Gatien Webiidiins Gu. tin. i ze \ 
sha never e¢ withou Ji DGE I read I G27 W. 43rd St. 
it ever} week and find itn t lau th- l New York, NS. ¥. | a i 
abi : l Ce n 1 
Your servant, _ \ fe 
Lorp BEAVERBOTTOM III. , 2° i A ip 
oO 4! 
We are justly proud of our friends I F ! i] 
across the water, but whether you live . ! 
in Britain or America we recommend .* I 
JupGe as an unfailing antidote against - I 
political speeches, heebie-jeebies, garden - I 
parties, amateur story-tellers and all = 1 
other modern diseases. Just mail us the a 
coupon. We'll see that you get Ji ae 
\ 
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JOHNSTON & MURPHY" 


—" s 


eho e for e Men, 


Atmosphere ... As in the setting of an exclu- 

sive country club... as the graceful lines of a 

smart roadster ... so this superior footwear for 

gentlemen imparts a tasteful dignity and rich- 

ness to the person. Shoes made by Johnston 

& Murphy create a feeling of simple elegance 
and quiet distinction. 


THE 


JOHN ON 5: URPHY 
—— HOE 


Newark, N. J. 
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Oxford of imported Scotch grain— 
a dealer near by will serve you. 





